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Transmission OO! 


A hospital room fades into view, inside 4 heart monitors can be heard rhythmically beeping lowly, oxygen 
machines lowly hum in the background. Four woman lay silently breathing softly the beds were in two rows of 
two beds were on the south side of the room facing the two beds on the north side of the room. Slowly one 
by one the four women open their eyes, dazed and confused they slowly gain consciousness each sits up 
looking around confused and shocked unsure of their surroundings they slowly make eye contact with one 


another. Each woman stares at the other in hopes someone will break the eerie silence that surrounds them. 
"This is awkward" One woman spoke 


The soft whisper came from the long blue haired woman on the first bed on the north side of the room, her 
features pale and soft, her brown eyes reflected boldly against her pale skin she seemed fragile, the other 


three girls watched her as she slowly unhooked herself from the machines that tied her to the hospital bed. 


"I know this is crazy and a little bizarre and | don't fully understand the situation we are in and | quite frankly 
can't even remember who | am" she stated as she began to shakily stand on her feet, she used the railings of 
the hospital as a crutch of sorts, she groans softly her body obviously not use to moving. 


"But we need to stay calm, and try to sort out this situation, first we need to find a nurse or a doctor" 

"| agree we don't know how long we've been here and finding the medical staff will be a wise decision" 

This came from a rough yet gentle sounding woman on the first bed of the south side of the room, this 
woman had hardened features on her face, her blue eyes seemed to reflect some sort of hardships that she 
may have endured, she had short black hair, she watched carefully as the first woman shakily headed to the 
front of her own hospital bed and picked up the clip board that dangled in front of it. 

"Does it say anything about who you are?" 

Came a childlike voice from the bed beside her, the third woman had spoken up she looked more fragile than 
the first woman to speak up she was thin and tall but she looked the most frightened. Her natural brown hair 
clung in a messy clump to her neck and shoulders, she clung to the blanket, which was also pulled up to her 
chest like a child frightened during a storm. Her blue eyes glistened with fear as she looked at the woman next 
to her hoping she had some sort of answer in this bizarre affair. 

‘Its a medical chart" she spoke softly. 

She stared at the chart as she searched through the information in the end leaving her more confused. 
"What's wrong?" 

The fourth and final girl spoke up, her features where strong, her arms reflecting that was could hold her 
own in a fight, or at least in defend herself, she had blue eyes that reflected concern and determination. Her 
purple hair hung straight. 

"My name is Victoria Mayweather, age: 35, female...” 

She trailed off hesitant to speak the next portion of the chart. 

"What does it say?" Asked the black-haired woman. 

"We were brought in together after we all mysteriously collapsed on stage during a performance at a private 
party. We all were diagnosed with being over worked and that our bodies shut down, we were put in a 
medically induced coma for our bodies to recuperate" she spoke each word with more confusion 


"A coma? That would explain our amnesia" explained the purple haired woman. 


Victoria slowly made her way over to the black-haired woman's bed, she assisted her with her wires, and 


helped her get on her feet. 


"What does your chart say?" Victoria asked. 


She shakily reached out for the clipboard unsure if she wished to know who she was or not. None of this 
made sense, but she knew that she had to find out and get help. 


"Isabella Sinclair, age: 25, female, same as your record brought in with the rest of you guys after collapsing on 
stage and put in a medically induced coma." 


Slowly the other two girls with Victoria and Isabella's help gained the ability to stand and grab their own 
medical charts off the end of their bed. Each of them read them slowly as to give their brains time to catch 
up. The purple haired girl went first. 


“Ophelia Fredrick's, age 26, female" 


She looked up indicating to them that the rest of her chart read just the same as the others. They turned to 
the last girl who swallowed hard as she shakily lifted the chart up to her eye level and began reading. 


"Aura Flynn age 21, female, same as everyone else's." 


She looks up with disbelieve and tears in her eyes, they all look at each other hoping one of them has the next 
step to their plan An awkward moment of silence passed between the girls as they stood locked in a struggle 


of confusion. 


"At least we all know our names as well as each other's. Our first course of action is to find the medical staff, 
and then we need to start figuring out who we are, everything will be okay. We knew each other at one time 


so maybe itll come back to us and we can get back to our lives" Victoria said with a smile 


"You're right, besides it does sound pretty cool we seem to be performers of some sort, that's exciting maybe 


we are famous!" Stated Isabella excitedly 


First we should find some better clothes to be honest these hospital gowns aren't exactly flattering, maybe 


these lockers next to our beds will have some personal belongings in them?" Ophelia said pointing to the lockers. 


"l'm scared, something doesn't feel right to me, | mean shouldn't a nurse or a doctor or someone have come in 


here by now? And to be honest it seems way to quiet, somethings wrong | know iH" 


Aura frantically began stating facts that each girl had questioned at one point, since awakening. Aura begins to 
hyperventilate, and cry out of the crushing fear surrounding her. 


Victoria gives her a sympathetic look and walks closer to her ‘It'll be okay we aren't alone we have each other. 
We knew each other before all of this, and | believe it's safe to say maybe we were friends we'll figure out 
who we are, Aura it'll be okay | promise" Victoria soothingly spoke as she wrapped an arm around Aura's 


shoulder. 


Instantly as Victoria's hand touched Aura's skin a white flash blinded her she stumbled back in shock, bits and 
pieces of images flashed through her mind each one only grazing her sight for a brief few moments. She sees 
a crowd watching her she sees the others playing beside, and behind her she sees them all smiling having fun, 


the last memory is more of an audio memory than a visual she hears what she thinks is a nurse talking 
‘lm sorry girls but this is our last hope, please survive find the message". 


Everything fades out, all the noise. Everything is now dark and quiet she hears Isabella calling out to her 
softly, it grows louder as she regains her senses. Her vision returns and they are standing over Victoria 


looking highly concerned, poor Aura is huddled crying. 


"What happened? You suddenly stopped talking and you were just standing there staring off into space and then 
you collapsed" asked Ophelia 


"a-a vision | saw bits and pieces of our past or something similar" she said shaking 
"What did you see anything that can give us answers?" Asked Isabella. 


Yes, | can at least say we were a band, from what | understand | was vocals, Isabella you were Guitar, Ophelia 
you were drums and Aura was Bass" Victoria spoke as she lifted herself to her feet. 


"Was that all you saw?" asked Aura a little calmer knowing that she was okay. 


| heard someone speak | didn't see anything so | don't know if the woman was alone, | think she may have been 
a nurse or a doctor but she said she was sorry to us and that we had to survive and find the message. | 


think Aura is right somethings not right here and | think we need to leave find someone" 


Victoria made her way to the locker on the left side of her bed, she had new determination, whatever the hell 
was going on here she was going to find out, and knowing for sure these girls are some sort of friends of her 
made her feel much better. She hangs onto the memory of all their smiling faces and how much fun that 
memory seemed to be for them as she began to change. Inside Victoria's locker was a pair of black military 
style boots, black leather pants, something of what seemed to be a weapons holster, a belt, and a black t- 
shirt. 


"| hope we find someone soon" Isabella stated 


She pulled open her locker. The hinges seemed to creak and groan as if they haven't been open in over a 
decade. Inside was a pair of ankle boots, black leather, tattered pair of jeans with holes spread on the upper 
and lower thigh, she had a tight fitting dark navy blue T-Shirt, and a black hoodie with what seemed to be fox 
ears on them, she couldn't help as she dressed looking over to Victoria a few times. She wanted to tell her 
what she saw when Victoria opened her eyes but was it real? It was only for a split second, and then it was 


gone. She shook her head it was best not to freak anyone else out for the time being. 


"| hope | have some cool clothes, cooler than these rags l'm wearing now" 
P g ng 


Ophelia joked trying to lighten the mood. Inside her locker was a pair of black sneakers, a black skirt with a 
black T-shirt, and black leather jacket. Hanging up on the hook on the door was a red bow hair band, she 
probably used it to keep the hair out of her eyes. 


"Not bad! Sick jacket!" she said with excitement. 


Aura stood in front of her locker hesitant to look inside, she felt inferior to the rest of the girls she was tall 
yes but she was much thinner, and more skittish than the rest of them. A part of her believes she's not as 
cool or bad ass as the rest of the girls seemed to be. 


"Okay here goes" 


She meekly opened her locker. What was inside shocked her, and the other girls as they watched her pull out 
its contents. She pulled out a pair of old blue mechanic overalls and a sports bra, as well as a pair of work 


gloves, goggles and a bag that seemed to have a lot of various metal pieces inside it. 


"Okay I'm sorry but either Victoria's vision was wrong or someone planted these things here because according 
to Victoria's vision we were a band, we were performers there's no way | would be wearing this stuff to 


perform in" she said agitated 


"she is right in my vision we were wearing much different clothes our clothes were more formal, these look 
like something some sort of super heroes would wear" she said looking at herself in the standing mirror of the 


locker. 
"Maybe that's true but Victoria only saw a vision of what we looked like when we performed, she didn't see 
anything else of our private lives, maybe we led different lives out of the limelight of the stage, let's just calm 


down and be grateful we have something other than these rags to wear" Ophelia exclaimed 


She picked up the discarded hospital gown as if it was poison, Isabella remained silent she couldn't get the 
image out of her head, she stared at the ground while she sat on the edge of the bed swinging her feet. 


"Earth to Isabella? What's wrong you seem like somethings bothering you." Victoria said snapping her fingers to 
grasp her attention. 


"Huh? Wha- no nothings bothering me l'm fine" 
She quickly jumped to her feet, and slammed the locker shut. Then headed around the bed to the closed door 
of their room, and waited, she looked back at the girls who seemed concerned, she shrugged her shoulders and 


motioned for the door. 


"Shouldn't we be finding some medical staff?" she asked gesturing towards the door. 


"You're right lets get going’ 


Victoria stretched and joined Isabella at the door. Ophelia and Aura nodded to each other, and joined the other 
two at the door, there was an eerie silence as they hesitated to open it 


"we do this together" Victoria said as she reached for the door handle looking at the others, with a unknown 
confidence the rest of the group nodded and they all joined hands the air seemed to grow heavy with fear and 
anticipation, all four woman seem to hold their breath momentarily as they turned the nob and sung open the 


door. 


As the door, slowly creaked open and swung outward, they were shocked at the sight that unfolded before 
them. A vast nothingness spread before them, the hospital was utterly abandoned there was no running 
electricity as far as they could see, the only light in the hallway was from the light that bellowed in from the 


scattered windows down the halls. 


All four take a step outside the door cautious not to step too far in case they needed to retreat inside. They 
looked left and right and saw the same thing, nothing but abandoned gurneys, and scattered carts, some tipped 
over. Their contents spilled into the hallways. A few eerily stood where they were last placed, by various 


medical staff. 


"What the- "Ophelia stood shocked unsure if she should pinch herself awake because this seems to have 
turned into a nightmare. 


"Okay we need to stay calm, l'm sure there is a reasonable explanation for what we are currently experiencing" 
y y , P y exp ng 


Victoria spun in a circle slowly, unsure if she was confident and trying to reassure them or trying to reassure 
herself " 


tll be okay remember we need to find the medical staff" stated Isabella with confidence 
"What medical staff?! There isn't anyone here!" Aura shook her head. "| want to go home this isn't happening!” 


Aura cried as she slunk down against the wall. Victoria, and Isabella looked at each other and then at Ophelia, 


they all knew they had to calm Aura down, they all sat down next to her and soothed her 


“Aura please you have to calm down, | know you are scared, we are all scared and confused, we don't know 
more than you do, we have to keep moving, we have to find someone, or if we can't find someone maybe find 


records or a newspaper or go outside" Victoria soothed. 


"l'm just so scared | don't know what's happening and that's the scariest of this situation it's not how 
abandoned this place is, and that we don't know why or how this happened" Aura said wiping the tears from 
her eyes. 


"But at least we have each other none of us are alone, come on | think first we need to gather some supplies 


in case there's really no one here, then head outside there has got to be someone outside" 
Isabella stood up offering Aura her hand. She took her hand and helped her up, 


"Thank you, guys, really | don't know how well we were connected, but I'm glad | am not alone" she said with a 


meek smile. 


The four girls headed towards what looked like a directory, on the wall a few feet down the hall on the left. 
There they planned their route, first they were going to head left down the hall heading towards the surgery 
room, that is where most of the supplies would be, next was to head to the ground floor 4 levels down where 


the cafeteria was located, there they would get some food and water. 
"Come on girls let's get out of here" Victoria stated as they all headed to the left. 


They remained silent for a few moments, that seemed like hours, neither knew exactly what to say to each 


other. Should they ask questions maybe to jog their memories? 
"What do you think happened? Like really?" asked Ophelia. 


‘Im not sure, | don't want to go as far as to say an apocalypse, because we are still here" said Victoria who 
was deep in thought 


"What if it's not really an apocalypse but somehow government related? Maybe a minor natural gas leaked 


caused everyone to leave in a hurry?" Isabella shrugged 
"IF that's true than we should have been affected by the gas somehow" Aura said shaking her head 


"No, she may be on to something, we were hooked up to oxygen machines, we may have not been affected," 


Said Ophelia proudly 


"That could be true but we would have been exposed by now and | don't really smell gas, or feel light headed 


or sick which are common signs of exposure to gas" Victoria stated. 


"You did have that vision earlier, maybe that could have been a side effect?" Aura asked 


"No it felt real, it made me feel closer to you guys it really felt like | regained memories it felt natural to me’ 


Victoria shook her head. 


Victoria refused to believe that what she saw, and heard wasn't real it felt real to her, something was off 
about how this place was left, some parts seem raided as if people left in a rush but mostly the area around 


their room seems untouched like everyone just up and disappeared, 


"It looks like the Surgical prep room is just a few more doors down’ Ophelia pointed out as they passed another 


directory. 

They walked in silence the last few steps to the Surgical room, when they turned the corner to the right and 
entered through the double doors, it was the worse they saw so far, cabinet doors were thrown open and 
various medical supplies were scattered across the floor. The drawers, and any large equipment was toppled or 
already ransacked. 

"| don't think we will find much here" Aura stated as she shifted uncomfortably on her feet 

Its still worth a try" Victoria stated 


They slowly made their way inside cautious in case anyone showed up, unsure if they may be friend or foe. 


Isabella found a few EMT duffle bags, and handed them off to the other girls, 
‘Salvage what we can, it doesn't matter if we need it now or later, pack it up" Victoria stated sternly. 


They needed to make sure they were prepared, because there was a rising suspicion in her gut that they 


weren't going to encounter anyone outside. 


"Why do we need to grab so much? We just need to go outside and flag someone down" Aura stated as she 
shuffled through the scattered contents of a drawer 


‘Its because we may not find anyone on the outside, if its an apocalypse we may be sole survivors, and if it's 
a natural disaster issue we may be stuck walking for quite some time before we get to somewhere that's 
inhabitable depending on the radius of the disaster" Isabella stated as she turned the corner into the Surgical 


room to inspect for any medical supplies. 


They sifted through the room from top to bottom. Carefully, and quietly, they didn't speak much to each 
other, but they were all thinking the same thing what if we are all that's left of humanity and why? 


When they felt accomplished enough they gathered around, and inspected what they had salvaged. 
"| found some needles and antibiotics as well as some various pills and injections" Victoria stated 

"| found common first aid kit stuff burn cream, gauze and wrappings" said Ophelia 

"| found towels and blankets as well as sutras, and threading in case of large wounds" said Aura. 
"| found this!" 


Isabella was grinning widely, as she opened her bag. Inside was various amounts of small oxygen tanks, a 


defibrillator a ton of gauze, and what seemed to be a pair of keys to a vehicle. 
"that's awesome" exclaimed Victoria. 


This sparked hoped in them, the keys meant a vehicle, which meant finding other humans would be a easier. It 


must have belonged to either a doctor or an ambulance. 

They threw the duffle bags over their shoulders, and headed out of the room. Across the hall was a set of 
stairs that they hoped would lead them to the ground floor. They opened the door to the stair well and headed 
down the stairs. 

‘Im really hoping these keys belong to an ambulance that would be more supplies for us" said Ophelia. 

They traveled down the stairs growing more exhausted as they descended. 

"Is anyone else super exhausted right now?" asked Aura, 


"I know | am, I'm hungry too" said Isabella. 


"We must have been out for quite some time. Our bodies were exhausted and shaky when we woke up, that 


doesn't happen just over a week coma" said Victoria 
"| year.." Mumble Isabella 
"What?" asked Victoria 


"When | read my chart the last checkup was dated for a year after we were placed in a medical coma that's 


all | know we were at least in a coma for One year" she said looking at the ground. 


The girls were quiet, they weren't sure if this brought them any more closure or just more fear. The last 
entry on their medical charts where from a year after their coma began, but how long had it been since that 


last entry? 
"| think we need to find something with a current date on it" said Aura 


"You're right but it's going to be hard there's literally no power in here except for our room but the only 


things in there that was electrical was our monitors and oxygen machines." Said Ophelia 


The girls exited the stair well at the door marked G for ground level. As they exited they searched for any 
difference from the upper level, sadly the ground level is the worst of what they have seen. The structure 
seems to be more decayed than the upper levels some of the hallway walls have been knocked out or 


gratfitied. 


The halls were littered with discarded papers, medical records, and trash. The mess caused the girls to tread 


lightly on their surroundings, out of fear of injury or worse. 


"This is crazy this is beginning to look a lot more like an apocalypse than anything else" stated Ophelia looking 


around 
‘lam sure something went terribly wrong" Aura shakily stated 
"Let's just make it to the cafeteria, and go outside we won't know until we go outside" 


Victoria began trying to calm everyone else down, they couldn't lose control at this point they were stronger 


together, and more leveled than panicking and separated. 

‘Its this way" said Isabella as she pointed to a sign through the trash that barely said Cafe. 

Once at the Cafeteria they headed inside. IT was like ground zero, whatever happened, they looted this first, no 
surprise if an apocalypse really happened this where everyone would have gone first food is the first survival 
tactic. 

"Okay guys this won't be easy mostly because it seems pretty raided, but also we don't know how long we 
were in a coma so any food we find may not be too good, but we need to look, canned food and water is our 


best bet at this point" Stated Victoria 


"Right let's go back behind the counter and into the kitchen thats probably where it would be if anything.” Said 
Ophelia. 


They follow Ophelia back behind the counter looking along the way for anything that may be useful, but all 
they found was tattered sleeping bags discarded wrappers and bottles. Once behind the counter they searched 
below the display cabinets. They found a can opener and a box of assorted utensils. 


“These will make whatever food we find easier to eat" said Aura as she shoved the box in her duffle bag. 


Victoria nodded and patted her back as a good job, she tried her best to reassure and encourage Aura, she 


seemed the most lost and scared of the four. 

Ophelia pushed open the kitchen doors and as all four stepped inside their hearts sunk, shattered plates and 
cups were strewn on the floor and all the shelving's, and cabinets were barren of anything but a few molded 
crumbs and wrappers. 


"This is heartbreaking" said Ophelia with a slight pout 


"FUCK!" yelled Isabella as she kicked an empty can across the room. 


It hit a lower cabinet and the sound echoed through the kitchen into the dining hall 
"Isabella." Victoria harshly whispered. 


Slightly irritated at her. None of them knew if anyone else was here, if they were good or bad, or if they were 


even human at this point. 
"sorry... l'm hungry tired and angry" she said slumping down against the prep island in the center of the room. 


| know you are, but we have to be quiet we don't know who or what we will encounter at this point" said 


Victoria gripping Isabella's shoulder 

"| need you to stay calm, your just as level headed as | am l'm counting on you" she said with a smile. 

This made Isabella smile. Victoria's grip, and her smile, even her words seemed like a distant memory like 
something clicked inside her it was familiar. She couldn't help but stare at Victoria's eyes, searching, yearning 


for her to have a vision or an answer, but nothing more came to her and she dragged herself to her feet. 


As she rose to her feet she felt a jolt run through her body, it was like an electric bolt but it didn't hurt, it 


was warm like something was calling her but no voice was heard it was more of a feeling. 

"Isabella?" Victoria said 

“Sssh... | feel something" she said softly. 

She didn't want to scare off whatever it was that she felt. The others turned around and looked at her 


"I feel like somethings calling to me something in this room its almost pulling me" She slowly turned in a circle 


hoping she would be pulled in the right direction 
"There" 


Isabella faced the south side of the room she felt something pulling her towards the back wall she walked 


towards it slowly the force growing stronger. 
"Hts just a kitchen rack used to hold various small storage containers" Aura said 

‘Let her go this whole situations crazy enough maybe she's onto something 

Isabella walked to the rack and shoved it out of the way it clattered to the floor with an earth-shattering 


clang, that wasn't what shocked the girls though. Behind the rack was a door, it looked more like a bunker. Next 
to it was a keypad. 


"Whoa that's pretty cool, creepy that she knew this but cool" said Ophelia 

"| didn't know this was here | just felt pulled towards it" said Isabella 

"Can we open it?" asked Aura 

"There's a keypad next to it but it looks electrical and there's no power" Said Isabella. 

She reached out for the keypad and slowly touched it. All at once that same jolt coursed through her body 
but this time it was much more powerful, stronger. She couldn't let go, her mind was racing she felt smart, 
empowered, as numbers, and codes raced through her brain at an amazing rate suddenly the keypad booted 
up, it beeped once a red light lite up at the top, signaling it was locked. 

"Isabella?" 

Victoria rushed to her side she was dazed staring but Victoria caught a small glimpse of her eyes they were 
different her usual blue eyes where replaced with a strange symbol a S$ inside a circle, she saw it only briefly 
before it vanished and Isabella regained her surroundings 

‘| can open it!" she said excited 

"H-How?" said Aura 

| honestly don't know the moment | touched it | felt it. All these numbers and code sequences flooded every 
inch of my brain | saw them all but one stood out every other code was in red but this one was in green’ 
Isabella stated as she punched in the code in the keypad, it clicked turned green and the bunker door opened. 
"Holy shit" said Ophelia who was more astounded at this than the earlier episode in the hospital room. 


"Let's open it" said Aura with excitement 


"We should still be careful we don't know what's inside maybe it was locked for a reason’ Victoria said brining 


everyone back down to the reality of the situation 


"You're right, I'll open it l'm the one who discovered it, so | should do it, incase its dangerous" said Isabella as 


she handed her pack off to Ophelia 
"We don't know if somethings going to grab me or jump out you'll need the supplies just in case" she said. 
"D-Don't say that it's fine" said Ophelia worried. 


Isabella stood in front of the door she closed her eyes and inhaled deeply she opened her eyes as she exhaled. 


Grabbing the bunker handle and yanking the door open it opened with little resistance. As the door opened fully 


Isabella walked inside, as she did lights overhead clicked on, as if they were motion activated the low hum of 
the rod lights and the click sounded through the bunker illumination shelf after shelf of non-perishable goods, 
and water. The women looked at each other excitedly and began raiding the bunker. 


"This is freaking amazing!" shouted Aura as she popped open a bottle of water and began drinking it. 


The water was refreshing, they sighed and quickly began filling the rest of their pack space with food and 


water. 
"When we find the vehicle that these keys belong to we need to come back for the rest" Said Ophelia 
"| think that's a wonderful idea Ophelia" said Aura 

"My packs full | can't carry anything else" said Isabella 


"Me either, should we head out?" asked Victoria. 


Aura and Ophelia grew sad, they were enjoying this feeling of happiness, they felt somewhat safe here they 
dreaded going back out into a world of the unknown. 


"Can't stay happy, forever right?" sighed Ophelia as she lifted her bag over her shoulder and pouted slightly 
"| suppose so" said Aura as she followed suit 


"| know girls this isn't the best situation but we have medical supplies and food to ration out in case it is a 


while till we get some help" said Victoria 
The girls exited the bunker and closed the door locking it behind them to ensure that only they could get 
inside. They walked through the kitchen and into the dining area, and back out through the entrance. That they 


came across when they entered the cafeteria. 

"The exit is to the left down this hall to the lobby area and then straight" said Ophelia. 

She read the map posted outside the cafeteria that faintly read you are here with a faded red dot. 

‘Okay lets go" said Victoria as she shifted the duffle bag on her shoulder. 

They walked down the hall to the left, and into the lobby area which was large and empty. Minus the single 
round service desk a few feet from the exit. Aura ran over to it and began shuffling through the contents on 


the desk top. 


"Aura? What are you looking for?" asked Victoria 


"Hoping for a calendar if | can find one then maybe we can get closer to how long we've been asleep" Aura let 


out a squeal that startled the girls into a defense 

"What?!" stated Ophelia 

"| found one!" 

She rushed back over with what looked like a small desktop day to day calendar it was cat themed. 
"Isabella what was the date that we went into a coma?" she asked 


"March Ith 2035". 


Aura looked at the calendar piece and then slowly back up at the girls, her face paler than they have ever 


seen. 
"What is it Aura?" asked Ophelia 


"The last date on this calendar which l'm assuming is the day this happened, was July l4th 2039, four years 
after the date registered on our medical forms" she said softly and shocked. 


‘Four years?!" asked Ophelia astounded 


“That's impossible if that's the last known date before this place became a shit hole, how did we survive? How 


did the lone electricity survive? How did we not get murdered by whoever or whatever ransacked this place?" 


Asked Isabella 


"We were obviously kept alive by whatever was being pumped into that IV, and our room didn't have any 
windows to it to the outside or the inside of the building, they probably didn't even know we were in there. l'm 
more concerned on how we retained almost 100% of our basic motor functions, I'm no expert but people who 
are usually in a coma for more than b months need physical therapy for speak and walking abilities" Victoria 


pondered as she placed her hand on her chin. 


"This isn't right, there's a whole lot wrong with this situation What if this isn't real? What if we are just being 
tested like government lab rats?" Aura stated. 


The girls pondered but none of them could answer any of the questions they had. No matter what they came 
up with in their heads the outcome still didn't add up to their current physical condition 


"Look we have to keep moving forward, once we get out that exit everything will be okay | promise we'll find 
other humans, they'll explain what happened and everything will go back to relatively normal for us" Victoria 


said sternly. 


"We don't really have a choice, honestly if we stay here we will eventually die out from lack of nutrition or 
food, and water" said Ophelia, 


"Come on Aura they're right we can't stay here, and keep asking questions we don't have answers to" Said 
Isabella. 


Aura nodded and followed Ophelia, they all walked hand in hand towards the exit in a straight line. They didn't 
know what was out there, or if anything at all was out there but they did know one thing that they were 
going to face whatever was out there together. They pushed open the doors and headed out into the blinding 
light, unknown of what they would face. 


Transmission 002 


Transmission 002 


A stifled cry left Aura's mouth as she placed her hands over her mouth shocked. The Women stood 
astonished at what lay before them, desolation as far as their eyes can see, the only thing that reassured 
them they may still be on planet earth is the leaning, broken, buildings that lay scattered around them. Other 
than that nothing but mounds, and mounds of sand. 


"Toto | don't think we're in Kansas anymore" said Ophelia in a mocking tone. 
No one else could seem to utter another word, they remained shocked, unsure of their next move. 
"What do we do now? Its obvious our previous plan won't work" Aura stifled shakily 


"Calm down we still need to find the vehicle that Isabella's key's go to and then find some help" Victoria said 
shifting her duffle bag. 


"Victoria | don't think that's going to help, all | see is sand, even if we did find the vehicle it would be useless 
outside of solid ground’ Isabella stated. 


Victoria paced softly on the concrete exit of the hospital, her head was down, her left arm crossed over her 


torso and her right hand cupped her mouth in a pondering gesture. 
"What do we do.." Victoria mumbled to herself. 


"I think we should try to find the vehicle and see if there is anything salvageable inside that we can fit in our 
bags, or find new bags" Ophelia chimed in 


"That could work but unless we find new duffle bags to put the supplies in | doubt any of us can carry it, and 
that just leaves the issue with can we carry that much heavy supplies as far as, who knows how far we have 


to go" Victoria said 


"I think we should at least try, at least if it starts to get late or we begin to get tired we will hopefully still be 
near the hospital and can retreat inside, because honestly we don't know what or who is out there" said 


Isabella. 
She pointed out into the vast space of broken shattered, and torn building and sand.The women rested for a 
while, they were still tired and the shock of what awaited them outside drained what little hope they had 


gathered amongst themselves. 


Isabella lets out a sigh as she curls her legs close to her chest and rests her folded arms on her knees, she 


looked around at the loss of hope amongst the group. Victoria leans against the exterior wall of the hospital 
with one leg propped up against the wall for support, she stares out into the vast sand dunes hoping she could 
see some form of civilization Ophelia was comforting a terrified Aura, who had given up on holding in her fear 
and was bawling uncontrollably. 


"Enough!" demanded Isabella as she stood up stomping her foot on the ground 


"This isn't us! A few minutes ago, we were happy and hopeful and | am not going to let some stupid set back 


destroy that!" Isabella huffed furious. 

Isabella walked to the edge of the remaining concrete entrance of the hospital and stared into the sun 
momentarily as she reached into her pocket and pulled out the keys she found in the OR earlier she clutched 
it tightly in her hand and looked back at the group of women She pointed out at the sand dunes 

"There are people out there! We will find someone to help us and | am not giving up until everyone is safe, we 
have a key maybe we can't utilize the vehicle they are for but god dammit we can harvest supplies and 
survive!" Isabella stared intently at the group and then held out her fist with the key inside 

"Lets do this together" she said with a smile. 

Victoria smiled at her and placed her hand on top 

"lm in" 

Ophelia pulled Aura to her feet who was wiping away her tears they both smiled at Isabella 

"You got guts girl" said Ophelia 

"You make me feel safe thank you" smiled Aura, as they both put their hands on top of the others. 


"We will be okay we will survive" She smiled 


The rejoiced for a moment, truly basking in the light of one another, they realized at this moment they would 


all be lost if left on their own and grew to appreciate each other's company. 
"So, which way should we go?" stated Victoria 
"Hold on here this might help" 


Aura pulled her duffle bag off her shoulder and riffled through it, a few moments passed and she pulled out a 
piece of paper which was folded up like a pamphlet. 


"What is it Aura?" asked Ophelia 


"I's a map | swiped it off the lobby desk when | was searching for the calendar, if the vehicle still existed and 
wasn't buried under god knows how much sand it'll be in the parking garage if the hospital has one" she said 


with a smile. 
They all smiled at her she seemed very proud at her findings which was very useful. 
"Thank you, Aura, that was a quick thinking on your part" 


Victoria smiled, as she patted her shoulder and took the map from Aura's hands who was brimming with pride. 
Victoria unfolded the map and shared it with Isabella. The two scanned over the map as Aura placed her bag 


back on her shoulder. 


"According to this map if we just go left out of the entrance and then straight we should see any remnants of 


the parking garage, if it was a multilayer we may still see some form of the building" said Isabella 


"Then that's the way we go it's a lead at the most usually hospitals have multilayer parking garage's judging 
by the size of the café it must be a sizable hospital’ 


Victoria refolded the map and placed it in her back pocket nodding to the others she steps off the concrete 
entrance and heads left, Isabella, Ophelia, and Aura follow closely behind. 


They trudge through heavy thick sand, doing their best to keep an eye on the side of the hospital, Victoria 
keeps her eyes forward watching for any obstacles or any form of danger while Isabella keeps an eye to the 
right trying to see anything indicating a parking garage. So far all she sees is broken tops of buildings, 
remnants of lamp post and other manmade structures. 


"Any luck?" asked Aura from behind 


"Nothing yet, there are a lot of buildings in the distance but nothing that looks like what may have been a 


parking garage they all look like forms of apartment complexes or busi-" 


Isabella trailed off as she strained to look in the distance at a building that was shaped differently than the 


others, these seemed to have the distinct features of a parking garage's wide-open walls. 


"Do you see something Isabella?" asked Victoria as she placed a hand on her shoulder. 


Suddenly a surge of electricity sored through Victoria and the same blinding white flash blinded her in the 
same way the vision in the hospital room. When her eyes adjusted she saw herself standing in a field that 
flowed over a cliff, sitting in a bed of flowers ahead of her was Isabella who turned around and smiled brightly 
at her, she patted the ground next to her and Victoria sat next to her. She watched the memory unfolded, 
watched as the two laughed and talked, they cried and hugged as they watched the stars above them 


illuminate the city below, Victoria could hear no sound but watched the expressions on their faces, they were 


talking about happy things, and sad things, and probably things that they were grateful for. She couldn't shake 
the look Isabella gave her she trusted her more than anything the look in her eyes reflected the utmost trust. 


Suddenly headlights could be seen reflecting off the backs of the two girls, and they got to their feet, and 
turned around. A cloth top black jeep pulled into view a few feet from the girls. Two female adolesants and two 
Male jumped out of the jeep, judging by their body language they were drunk and angry, but why? Victoria 
watched as the group keeping only about a foot distance from the girls began yelling, and their body language 
grew violent. She watched as she saw herself begin to tug harshly on Isabella's arm who shook her head and 
pulled away and began yelling back at the impaired adolesants, One Male in a black hoodie stepped forward and 
took the reins of the argument and began yelling back at Isabella. 


Suddenly Isabella threw a punch and clipped the male in the jaw, a fight broke out between the two they were 
punching and kicking each other, but why was this so important to her, in one quick motion Isabella was thrown 
towards the edge of the cliff, she landed on her back, which judging by the expression on her face was very 
painful for her, but she slowly rose glaring at the male. The group was laughing and what seemed to insinuate 
mocking Isabella which made Isabella grow more furious, Victoria attempted to step in but stopped as Isabella's 


facial expression changed from anger to horror, and she placed herself in front of Victoria protecting her. 


A loud bang was heard as if a bullet being fired from a gun and Victoria watched as Isabella crashed to her 
knees blood pooling from her stomach. She watched in horror at her past self rushed to her side crying and 
screaming, she clutched Isabella closely to her rocking her back and forth gently crying. Isabella reached up 
with one hand cupping the side of her face she watched as Isabella mouthed something and then she went limp. 


All sound of the memory faded after the initial gunshot, and Victoria was violently pulled back to reality her 


hand still placed on Isabella's shoulder who was giving her a concerned and confused look. 

"Victoria what did you see?" she asked. 

Victoria stared at Isabella she felt the tears rolling down her cheeks, she quickly pulled herself up and wiped 
them away, she couldn't tell Isabella what happened and what she saw she didn't quite understand it herself 
why did she fight so hard for the land they were sitting on what were they talking about and why did she just 
see her die but she's standing right in front of her! Obviously shaken Victoria grabbed a bottle of water and 
drank some of it trying to diminish the lump in her throat. 

"It.. it's nothing that | can talk about right now please | don't want to talk about it" She said shakily. 


"Okay, it's okay you don't have to talk about it if you really don't want to no one will push you" Isabella said 


giving her a reassuring smile 
"Thank you Isabella’ she said. 


"Come on | think | found the parking garage it's just a few short feet this way, we should make it by sundown, 
its getting late already and it would be best to hide there for night" she said pointing to the slightly already 


setting sun 


The group headed in the direction that Isabella pointed, they walked silently amongst themselves none of them 
wanted to push Victoria into talking about what she saw but they all grew concerned at what exactly happened. 
She went into another daze just as she touched Isabella and then her face went from concentration to 
confusion to utter horror, as she began screaming and crying uncontrollably, no matter what they did to try 


to snap her out of it none of the girls could get Victoria's attention. 

Victoria walked with her head down she was still contemplating what she saw was real or not, part of her felt 
as if it happened the hill was real it felt as if she had been there before, overlooking the city laughing with 
her and staring up at the stars, but she also watched Isabella die, so how could it be possible that she's 
walking through a baron wasteland with her now? 

There was more to this memory that she needed to see, she needed to know what they were talking about, 
and how they got there and why, for the love of god why was that spot so important for Isabella to risk her 
life for? She was so deep in thought that she didn't even hear Isabella creep up on her right 


"Hey | know you don't want to talk about what happened, but can you answer some questions?” Isabella asked 


her 
"l- | don't know.." Victoria said still looking down, she couldn't face her 


"How about this I'll keep them simple no details just basic questions if you don't want to answer then just say 


so, promise | won't make you go into details" she said smiling. 

Victoria looked up at her and in a flash, saw the same smile she saw on Isabella's face the look of utter trust. 
"Okay you win’ she said smiling slightly, she couldn't say no to that look 

Isabella asked her simple questions and Victoria answered them all with basic yes or no's. 

“thank you! Now do you feel better?" she asked 

"Well a little bit yes" she said 


"See sometimes just answering yes or no questions or talking about something that bothers you really takes a 


huge load off your chest" she said smiling. 


Isabella looked up and squealed with delight. They had made it to the parking garage, Isabella was right but it 


looks like a portion of it was buried. 


"What are we going to do the sand dunes aren't high enough to reach that level and the lower levels are 


buried" aske Aura 


"We should search around see if there are any pockets in the sand, maybe the whole thing isn't buried it's just 
blocked" Isabella said as she jogged towards the structure. 


Isabella be careful Victoria ran after her, she wasn't going to let her get out of sight she is scared something 


may happen to her 

"Come on guy's.’ she yelled back 

They reached the structure and began looking around for a hole in the sand that may lead to the lower levels, 
they searched for quite some time skimming over every inch of the sand, as the sun grew lower, and lower in 
the sky turning the sky from bright blue to dark orange. 


"| found something!" 


Ophelia yelled as the rest of the girls rushed her way, once there they found that she had found a gap in the 


sand built up over the lower levels of the parking garage. 
"That's awesome Ophelia!" exclaimed Victoria 


Isabella took a flashlight out of her bag and turned it on as she laid down close to the entrance of the pocket 
that Ophelia found 


"Be careful Isabella" said Ophelia concerned 
"I am okay" 


Isabella shined the flashlight around, inside there was a pile of sand that overflowed, but she could see ground 


as well as the rest of the structure and cars abandoned as far as the eye can see. 
"We can get in through here" 

She said as she stood up and turned her flashlight off and brushed herself off 

"|| don't know guys it could be dangerous we don't know what is in there" Aura said nervously 
"Car, concrete, and possible shelter" said Isabella as she returned the flashlight to her bag 


“Aura is right it could be dangerous but | don't think we have a choice at this point in the day" said Ophelia as 
she pointed to the setting sun in the sky. 


"Come on we won't make it back to the hospital not with how late in the day It's getting this is our only 


choice" Isabella said sternly 
"She's right we won't make it all the way back there, and this is the only half decent shelter we've come upon 


since leaving the hospital we can head out tomorrow but tonight we need to camp this will provide advocate 
shelter" said Ophelia. 


Aura backed away slowly shaking her head she had a bad feeling about what was in there, the unknown, and 
the darkness it terrified her greatly she would rather risk taking the trek back to the hospital 
"Come on guys please just let's go back" she said nervously 


"We can't Aura you know that we are all here it'll be okay | promise" said Ophelia reaching her hand out to 


her. 

Aura slapped her hand away 

"No! | am sick of everyone telling me itll be okay give me one explanation how any of this is going to be okay! 
None of you can even prove that we will survive this or if we will even find any other form of civilization!" 


she yelled 


Aura crotched down and cupped her ears shaking her head. Everyone sighed, they knew she was scared, but 
she couldn't let that Immobilize her they couldn't stay out in the open very long it was dangerous 


"Please Aura come on we can't stay out in the open and it is too much of a risk to try to make the trek back 


to the hospital" Victoria said lifting Aura up 
Its not that far really look we can still see it in the distance" she pleaded 
Victoria and Ophelia gently guided her towards the pocket in front of Isabella who was looking at her concerned 


"Aura... | promise I'll stay up with you until you fall asleep and then I'll be on guard all night I'll make sure 
nothing happens to you and that you are safe okay?" she said offering her hand to Aura smiling slightly 


She wanted to protect her she didn't know what she just felt bad that she couldn't handle the situation like the 
rest of them. Aura stared at her for a few moments contemplating which would be easier staying with them 


or running back to the hospital and hiding waiting for someone to find her. 
oles 


Aura raised her eyes to meet Isabella's they were kind and full of hope it made her feel warm inside like she 
could be safe in her arms. Aura raised her hand with a smile and reached for Isabella's hand but as she was 


going to take her hand a strange feeling overcame her and a piercing pain surged through her head she 


gripped her head, and began screaming 
"It hurts!" she screamed 
"Aural" 


Isabella called out as she reached for Aura who suddenly pushed her back with a force that shocked the 


others 


"Stay away from me you rebel scum" she said with a straight face, resentment dripped from every word like 


a poison. 


Isabella stumbled back stopping short of the edge of the sand dune that dropped down harshly to the concrete 


parking garage below. 
"What the?" Isabella stood confused 


She looked at Ophelia and Victoria for help but they were only as confused as she was. Aura slowly walked 
towards Isabella menacingly her whole-body language had changed she wasn't the same she wasn't the scared 
girl they awoke to in the hospital room something snapped inside her, unsure of it being from the fear or her 
body shutting down, or from the shocking circumstances that unfolded. 


"This is your fault, you rebel scum are the reason they did this, we were all happy, those who deserved to 
suffer suffered Those who didn't succumb to the laws suffered, but you thought it was unfair it was unjust 
saying its destroying the planet sending out some bogus signal about its destruction’ she said her voice low 


and serious. 


Aura stopped short of a foot away from Isabella who attempted to stand her ground but was just as scared 


and confused as the rest of them 
"Aura calm down this isn't you talking you're scared, you don't know what you're saying, | mean | don't even 
know what you're saying you're not making any sense what do you mean rebels? Please just take my hand and 


we'll get some rest once we're safe inside okay?" 


Isabella reached out her hand towards Aura one more time in a desperate attempt to pull her back into some 


form of reasoning 
"You're first" she said 
"wha-°" Isabella looked confused. 


In one swift motion Aura raised her left leg and slammed it down on the edge of the sand dune, a low roar 


rumbled, and echoed through the parking garage as the sand dune lost its solid form, all at once the edge gave 


way Isabella screamed as she attempted to gain footing but to no prevail. She went tumbling into the dark 
abyss of the parking garage, Ophelia and Victoria shoved Aura out of the way attempting to make it to Isabella 


screaming to her. 
"ISABELLA!" yelled Ophelia and Victoria 


There was no response just their yells echoing through the parking garage. Aura hit the ground from the 
shove which seemed to knock her back to some sense, she held her head confused 


"W.What's going on?" she asked shyly 
"You damn well know what just happened" Ophelia turned and grabbed her furious 


"You just collapsed the edge of the pocket and Isabella fell inside we don't know if she's even alive what the hell 
was that all about?!" Yelled Ophelia 


"Isabella!!!" Yelled Victoria into the darkness but there was no answer 

"We have to get down there" said Victoria 

"| think | grabbed some rope we can tie it to this metal pole and climb down" 
Ophelia said as she rummaged through her pack 


"Guys | seriously don't know what happened" cried Aura. 


The two stopped and looked at her then back at each other they could tell she was back to her old self the 


menacing presence that seemed to engulf her was gone they sighed 


"Look we don't know what happened to cause you to go all crazy and spew idk what that was but right now we 
need to get down there she could be hurt" said Ophelia as she sighed. 


Victoria nodded in agreeance with her and they both scrambled to tie the rope and shimmy down the pocket, 
Aura followed, once they got down she tossed down the bags and climbed down herself. 


"Isabella!" yelled Victoria 
She frantically searched the dark with her flashlight 
"You can stop yelling I'm over here" mumbled Isabella 


The girls saw a faint light that was pointed up and they followed it frantically. When they arrived, Isabella was 


propped up against a car 


"Oh god Isabella thank god you are okay!" Victoria said letting out a breath she'd been holding in 
"Are you okay? Are you hurt?" asked Ophelia. 


There was a short silence their flashlights were fixed on her face, she looked exhausted "Isabella are you 


hurt?" She smiled and swallowed hard. 
"We have a problem" She swallowed hard. 
Victoria slowly and shakily lowered her flashlight to Isabella's stomach blood pooled on her shirt as Isabella's 


arm covered the gash. The girls gasped in shock as Isabella lost her footing and collapses on the ground, her 


vision blurs and the girls rush to her aid and then darkness. 


